WHAT IS PROMISED? 


The wind was outside Tom’s 
house, moving things around. 

Tom was an old person. He had 
a lot of intense secrets. Some of them 
made in the day. Some of them in the 
midnight hour. Tom wanted to visit his 
family and tell them one. He was also 


hungry. 


“Tom you going to visit your 
family this weekend?” Asked Tyrone, 
his neighbor. 

“Yes, | am.” 

Tom and Tyrone had an OK 
friendship. 


Tom got in his truck and drove 
to where is daughter and son lived. It 
was a beautiful drive through the 
woods and over mountains, leaves fell, 
and Tom thought about his life. 

“The road is always winding, but 
today it’s a cliff.” 

Tom said that to himself, 
because there was a chance, he was 


going to say that very thing to other 
people soon. 


Tom pulled off on a dusty road 
in a nice forest town. People honored 
nature there and learned from it. There 
was an old and honest way of doing 
things. Tom pulled over for a hot cup of 
joe. An old kind woman and a wild 
hippie worked at the café; they had a 
relaxed way about...them. Tom 
brought the fresh honest brewed coffee 
with him in the car. Tom looked at all 
the trees while driving, there were good 
trees there. 


Tom pulled up to Amy’s house, 
his daughter. The house felt warm and 
there was a fire and some hot coco 
being brewed. 

Tom knew that he had lived a 
good life, a life of purpose. His 
daughter and son came out of the 
house. 

“It’s great to see you father,” 
said Rex his son. 

“Thanks for coming father,” said 
Amy. 


“It’s important that we spend 
time together, we are family and as you 
guys know, I’m not getting younger,” 
said Tom. 

“We will support you in anyway, 
we can and that includes emotions,” 
said Rex. They all embraced in a three- 
way hug. 

“Look at us now, you guys, still 
acting so silly,” Tom said witha 
sheepish laugh. 


Family is special and it’s 
important. Family support’s you and 
helps you grow. Tom enjoyed being 
around his family a great deal, there is 
a comfort to it that is very relaxing, like 
being around an old friend, like an old 
warn sweater on brisk fall evening. 

Tom didn’t know what to say, 
sometimes words can’t do something 
justice, or explain much, this was one 
of those times. After the embrace Tom 
took a moment to look at everyone to 
take a snapshot of the moment, 
because everything could change, like 
a ticking time bomb. 


“| just want to say | love you 
guys so much,” Tom said 

“We love you,” said Amy 

“Now let’s drink some coco,” 
said Tom heading into the house. 

The house was beautiful and 
warm, it was Amy’s house. There were 
pictures so that you could walk around 
the house and look at the memories. 
Amy had pictures of her and her dog 
Maxy. Did she have too many pictures 
of Maxy? 


The house had a feeling and 
Amy wanted that feeling to be 
welcoming and to feel good. 

Amy had put time in the house 
so that it reflected her beliefs and 
personality. There were pictures that 
were inspiring and pictures that were 
fun. 

“I like your house Amy,” 

“Thank you, father,” said Amy 

“You want me to throw some 
steak on the grill father?” 

“That would be wonderful Rex.” 

Rex put the steaks on the grill, 
and everybody knew that they were 


going to eat soon, and it was going to 
be good. 

Tom sipped from the steaming 
hot coco and took a seat in the living 
room. There was so much to say, 
where to start? 


How are stories told to each 
person, to yourself? 


Sometimes, you just have to 
start where you start. Tom started to 
talk about their childhoods and about 
learning to be a father. 

“| was scared, | didn’t know 
what | was doing, | was just doing the 
best | could.” 

“You did great father.” 

“Thank you, Amy.” 

So, like a family does, they sat 
around and drank some coco and ate 
some really good food and shared 
memories that only a family can share. 
Some of the memoires were sad, some 
were happy, but they all came from the 
heart and, yes there was lots of 
laughter. They told stories for hours. 

There is a joy in the silence of 
family and Tom sat back and basked in 


it. Then he stopped that silence, 
because he spoke. 

“| love you guys so much... this 
night has been really special.” 

“The same father,” Tom said. 

“This night is great,” Amy said. 

“Im going to sleep, but I’m 
going to think of you guys, | hope you 
guys have a good night’s sleep and 
even better dreams.” 

“Thank you, Father,” said Amy. 

They knew Tom was a sweet 
kind man, they wanted to honor him. 


Tom went into his room and 
watched the moonlight dance on 
Amy’s lawn, like a happy little pixie 
prancing on a silver platter. 

“There is so much beauty in this 
world,” Tom said 

The thing was Tom knew he had 
to tell Amy and Tom something 
important tonight, very important. 


Tom woke all his children up by 
gently saying their name and then 
saying, “Don’t worry it’s just me, | have 


something really intense to tell you, 
please come to the living room.” 

Both Rex and Amy walked to the 
living room. They were sleepy and 
tired, they were confused also, what’s 
going on? Were they getting woken up 
for a treasure hunt or did Tom see 
something in the sky or an animal in 
the woods? 


“Prepare to have you lives 
changed you guys, right now. The thing 
| have to tell you guys, is that I’m not 
your real father.” Tom felt a lot of 
emotions when he said that. 


Amy started crying, sobbing. 
Rex just sat their mouth open wide, this 
was really intense news for both Amy 
and Rex. 

“Really?” Said Tom in disbelief. 

“Absolutely, you can call me 
Tom, instead of father if you want,” 
Tom said. 

“No, you raised and loved us, 
you will always be our father.” 

Tom had tears coming down his 
eyes, he felt so much relieve from what 
Amy said. 


“Thank you, Amy, this was a 
challenge for me to tell you guys, after 
your mother died, | thought it would be 
best. | cooked you guys a good meal 
so you would have lots of energy for 
this moment.” 


Everybody just sat down and felt 
what they felt. Rex and Amy thought 
that Tom was their father, so they were 
surprised when he told them he was 
not. It was confusing, so much of a 
person’s meaning comes from their 
family. 

“| don’t know what to think, | 
don’t know what this means, 
everything? Nothing? This is intense,” 
Amy said, almost laughing with tears 
going down her face. 


Sometimes a person doesn’t 
know what to feel, when there are so 
many different emotions, this was one 
of those times. 

Tom didn’t know what to do, he 
tried to maybe take their minds off 
what just happened. 


“Well, | can make you guys 
some really good cinnamon buns, the 
kind | used to make?” 

“That would be great Father,” 
Rex said. 

“| agree, please make some 
cinnamon buns,” Amy said. 

“I really want those cinnamon 
buns, make them please,” pleaded Rex 

Rex and Amy cried on and off 
while Tom made them some cinnamon 
buns. 


“These cinnamon buns are 
going to be really good, now | just need 
to make them.” 

“| believe you,” said Rex through 
the tears. 

Tom didn’t know what to say at 
all, he knew that his children needed 
time to process what was going on, it 
wasn’t every day that you are told by 
your father that there not your father. 

So, what Tom did was just to 
narrate what was going on, just like a 
regular day, it was strange, but Tom 
felt like it was the best thing for him to 
do. 


“Now I’m putting the butter in 
the bowl, not too much, not too little.” 

Tom put the butter in the bowl, it 
was just too much. The butter flowed 
into the bowl, making new paths 
unseen paths. 


“You guys, this is all just too 
much please tell me how your feeling, 
tell me what | can do to help?” 

“It’s just a really intense thing 
father, really intense,” Rex said with 
passion. 

“So, who is our biological 
father?” 


“His name is Ron Hibs and he 
lives in Ohio. You mother only wanted 
you to know when | felt like my time on 
earth might be ending. I’m getting old, 
although | can still beat you in a race 
Rex, and | figured | owe it to you 
guys...my children,” Tom then had 
tears rolling down his face, it was 
emotional for Tom also. 

“We should meet Ron,” said 
Amy 

“I support that Amy,” said Tom 

“Right now,” said Rex 


“Rex, it’s one AM in the 
morning,” 

“| don’t care, | want to talk to 
him, why wait.” 

“| will drive you guys anywhere 
you want to go,” Tom said. 

There was a pause, 

“| know the way to Ron’s,” Tom 
said. 


Amy and Rex looked at each 
other, what an emotional night for 
them. 

“Tonight, we found that you’re 
not our biological father and now we 
are going to meet are biological father, 
this is a lot of change.” 

“I know Rex, | know. This must 
be a really strange night for you,” said 
Tom. 

“This is a really strange night,” 
said Amy. 

“It’s these kinds of nights and 
times in our life that are important, to 
be strong to use our courage and to 
accept change,” Rex said. 

What Rex said was true, there is 
so many things going on, the emotions, 


the feeling’s, you must remain calm in 
intense moments like this. 


“Im ready to meet Ron,” said 
Amy. 

“Let’s do this,” said Rex. 

Then Tom said some beautiful 
things about what makes a family and 
what love is. Rex and Amy agreed that 
what Tom said was important. 

Then they all went out of the 
house and went into the car. Tom 
looked at the house and saw that it 
was warm and comfortable and where 
they were going, that might not be the 
case. Tom started the car. 


Tom drove for 16 years hours 
and they got to Ron’s around 5 PM. 
Tom didn’t even know if Ron was at his 
house. Tom knocked on the door and 
Ron answered. 


“Can | help you?” Ron said in a 
kind voice. 

“My name is Tom these are your 
children Ron.” Tom said looking into 
the eyes of Ron. 


You could tell Ron felt a lot. 
There were many different emotions on 
his face dancing around the moment. 
Among surprise, there was excitement, 
fear and hope. 

“Hello Dad,” said Rex. 


Rex had a way of telling jokes to 
lighten up the moment. Rex’s joke 
reminded people not to take things to 
seriously, to remind people that being 
light in life is a good thing. 


Ron looked at Rex and Amy. 

“Looking at you guys, | see your 
beauty and | believe | Know your 
mother, she was beautiful, but even 
more beautiful in her heart.” 

“She was my wife,” Tom said. 

“Sara Brackett,” said Ron 
closing his eyes. 


“| left her one night, just walked 
out the door and never came back. But 
| had no idea that she was pregnant, | 
would not have walked out on you 
guys like that. This is so intense; you 
guys must be twins?” Ron said to Amy 
and Rex, Amy and Rex are twins. 


“I know this might be hard for 
you. Sara asked to me to never tell you 
and the children and | promised her | 
would not, but she passed away five 
years ago, and | thought it was the 
right thing to do,” Tom said. 


Ron crumpled to the ground, he 
felt so much pain. He was crying like a 
child, about Sara’s death. 

“Sara was very special, and | 
know you guys had a bond,” Tom said. 

“Thank you, Tom, you must be a 
wonderful person to be able to marry 
such a wonderful woman,” Ron said 

“| was blessed,” Tom said. 

“Why did my mother leave you?” 
Rex asked. 

This was a very personal 
question and there was silence that 
greeted it, like an old lover knocking on 
the door 10 years later. 

“It was | who left Rex, it was I.” 
Ron exhaled and closed his eyes. 

“| was doing a lot of crazy drugs, 
| was not in a place where | could be in 
a healthy relationship, | loved drugs 
more than your mother,” a single tear 
ran down Ron’s face, like a child 


leaving their home, walking away ina 
field. 


“Well, here we are today,” said 
Amy. 

What Amy said was wise, 
honest and loving. It meant that we still 
have today, lets forgive and move on. 


“This is true, well do you guys 
want to come in a share a hot cup of 
Joe?” 

“| just drove for 16 hours and I’m 
really tired you got any decaf?” Tom 
said. 

Ron laughed, 

“Come into my house, my 
family,” Ron said. 

What Ron said was very 
powerful and it was true. Ron, Amy and 
Rex were family and so was Tom. 

Things were strange, thats for 
sure, but they were all in a safe place. 
Everyone was attempting to tell the 
truth and honor the moment. Amy and 
Rex were glad that Ron seemed like a 
good person. 

“I’m really glad to meet you 
today Ron,” Amy said. 


“This is intense,” said Ron. 

“Yes, your right it is.” 

Then there was some silence, 
then they talked again. 

Ron thought about what life is 
and what love is. 

Ron said, “Amy, Rex, you are 
my children and I love you.” 

It was the most beautiful thing 
you probably have ever seen. 

The sun set and there would be 
another beautiful day the next day, that 
was going happen. 


“| insist that you guys stay at my 
home, | have worked hard in my life, | 
quit drugs they were a demon in my 
heart and | was able to successful. My 
home is large and good, there is plenty 
of room for you all. | am going to sleep 
now. It has been a crazy day let’s all 
think about how we are feeling when 
we go to sleep. | will see you in the 
morning,” Ron said. 

“Thank you, | Know | could catch 
some shut eye, that’s for sure. 
Because | drove 16 hours at 1 AM in 
the morning, so | am tired,” said Tom. 

“We will stay here,” said Rex 


“Yes,” said Amy. 

Ron and Tom woke up first. 

They smiled at each, what 
strange times. 

“How are you Ron?” Tom asked. 

That is a good question. 

“I’m good. This is hardest on the 
children, | thought about them a great 
deal last night and | want to make this 
as good as | can for them,” said Ron. 

“So true, it’s probably been an 
intense time for you also, you have 
children Ron,” Tom said. 

“| Know, it’s been an intense 
time for everyone, including you Tom, 
they found out that you’re not their 
biological father, we just all have to try 
are best and be honest about how we 
are feeling. How do you think Amy and 
Rex are doing?” Rex said looking into 
the eyes of Tom. 

“| don’t really know.” Tom 
looked away he was concerned about 
Rex. Rex was a really intense person. 

“lm worried about Rex, he as 
seemed really quiet sense getting here 
and that’s not Rex,” Tom said. 

“You think he might be hiding 
his emotions?” Ron asked very 


concerned about what Tom was 
saying. 

“I think it is possible that Rex is 
hiding his emotions from us Ron,” Tom 
said. 

Tom and Ron then sat in silence 
and look outside, it was very beautiful 
outside like a poem. 


“Top of the morning to ya,” said 
Amy coming out of her room all bushy 
tailed. 

“Good morning Amy,” said Ron. 
Tom said something very similar. 

“How are you feeling today 
Amy?” 

“I feel ok, you know strange 
days.” 

“Yes, they are,” Ron said. 

Rex then came out of his room 
with his head down. Tom and Rex 
looked at each other. It seemed like 
there idea of Rex not feeling so good 
might be correct. 

“How are you feeling Rex?” Ron 
asked. 

“Really confused honestly,” Rex 
said. 


“What do you need from us?” 
Tom asked Rex, in a really smart and 
respectful way. 

“Im really mad at my mother, | 
wished she had told me when she was 
living, | wish she told me when | was 
born. No one did anything wrong, the 
only thing done wrong was hiding it.” 

“| could see how you would be 
hurt by that Rex. Let me tell you this, 
the only reason your mother did that is 
because she thought it was the right 
thing to do, because she loved you,” 
Tom said. 

“Rex there is many ways to be a 
father and from what | have seen from 
Tom these last fifteen hours it’s 
obvious to me that he is a wonderful 
father and as for me, | will gladly be 
open to any questions you have, | want 
to be your friend, you too Amy. We are 
all going through this experience 
together and we are all going to 
support each other, because that is 
what family’s do,” Ron said. 

What Ron said was beautiful 
and really hit the hammer on the nail. 
Everyone in the house were just people 


trying to live their lives to the best of 
their abilities. 

“Well, this is wild, but all we can 
do is live and learn.” 

Everyone in the house looked 
out and thought very intense thoughts. 


FORGET TO FORGIVE 


Bob was getting ready to ride a 
really crazy bull and his friend Carl was 
their also, at the bull riding place. Bob 
could be killed. 

Carl wasn’t going to ride a bull, 
he didn’t want to get its horns in his 
body. Carl was on a ride also, a 
different ride, just as dangerous in 
some ways if you think about it, ina 
way. 


“My life is crazy, exciting and 
intense,” Carl whispered to himself, he 
wanted no one to hear what he 
proclaimed. 

Carl looked at the sun set. Carl 
could see a lot of beauty in it. It wasn’t 
a perfect sunset but that was what 
made it more beautiful to Carl, that’s 
just who Carl was. 


Lance was walking towards 
Carl. It looked like Lance had a lot on 
his mind, a lot of intense things were 
happening around here. 


“Carl do you mind if | ask you a 
question?” Lance said stopping his 
walk. 

“Yes, please do Lance.” 

“Let me walk there first, then | 
will ask you.” 


Lance was a wise person; he 
was older than Carl. Lance had more 
experiences than Carl, and it took 
some time but, yes, he learned from 
them. Lances hands were different the 
Carl’s. Lance wasn’t afraid to ask the 
hard questions about himself and he 
grew from them. Lance wanted to help 
Carl. 


“So, what’s up, what do you 
think about this sunset tonight Carl?” 


The sun was setting like an 
orange ball, slowly disappearing, it was 
beautiful. 


“I really, really do not want to tell 
you what I’m thinking about concerning 
the sunset right now, get my drift?” 
Carl was an intense place and had a lot 
of emotions on his mind. Emotions that 


he didn’t understand and that were 
deep, Carl was a teenager and in high 
school. 

“| hear you Carl, a lot of stuff is 
happening right now in your life,” 
Lance said. 

Carl just wanted to change the 
subject, 

“Well, what’s on your mind 
Lance?” 

“I'm thinking about buying a new 
car, its stressing me out and | wanted 
you to come check it out with me 
tomorrow?” 

“That is something | can do. | 
know a lot about cars. | like to drive 
them fast.” 


“| Know you drive fast Carl,” 
Lance said. 


Carl thought about driving fast, 
the buzz, the edge, he made a sound 
of a car going really fast and closed his 
eyes. 


Lance put his hand on Carl’s 
shoulder, to support him. 


“Today was a beautiful day, | 
feel very lost in my life right now,” Carl 
said to Lance. 


They were both leaning against 
the rails of the cage where the crazy 
bulls tried to get even crazier cowboys 
off their body. 


“Let’s go talk about it,” said 
Lance 


Lance and Carl went to go talk 
some place private. 


“Hey where are you guys going, 
| got one more in me and | want to 
practice more, so that | can improve 
my bull riding.” Bob said with a smile. 


“| respect that,” said Carl 


“Well | ain’t stopping you, that’s for 
sure,” said Lance 


Bob got on the bull and Carl 
released the gates. Bob was riding a 
bull and the bull was trying to get him 
off. 


“Bob is doing good, his strong,” 
said Lance who coached Bob. 

“Bob as trained really hard for 
this moment, it’s really important to 
him to do well,” said Carl. 

Bob was riding a bull. The bull 
was strong and fast. Some people 
would not like that, Bob did. 


“I really hope he can stay on the 
bull; | want him to do well.” said Carl. 

“Makes sense, you guys are 
good friends and support each other,” 
said Lance 

“Keep giving it your best Bob.” 
Lance shouted. Lance was Bob’s 
rodeo coach and was always 
supporting him. Lance wanted Bob to 
do well in bull riding and in life. 

“That bull is strong as a 
hurricane and dangerous as one also,” 
said Carl, who was Bob’s best friend. 
Carl watched Bob ride the bull, one 
thing that did not change was Bob kept 
on the bull. Besides that, it seemed like 
everything was changing. 

The bell ringed which meant that 
Bob had stayed on the Bull as long as 


he needed to. Then Bob got off the 
bull. 

“That bull was crazy.” 

“Yes, it was, and so are you,” 
said Carl. 

Bob laughed. 

“Thanks, | can’t wait to do well 
at the state champion tomorrow and 
go pro, so | can get away from this 
dang town and my father, who has not 
treated me right.” 

“You’re going to get first place 
Bob,” said Lance. 

“Well, you guys will be up there 
with me, Lance with you teaching me 
and Carl, your support, thank you 


guys.” 


“There sure is a lot of change 
around here,” said Carl. 

“Let’s watch the sunset and see 
what happens,” said Lance. 

The sunset was beautiful so 
many different color dancing with each 
other, blink your eye and you will miss 
it. 


“Well, I’m going home, | will see 
you guys tomorrow,” Carl said. 


“Just a second Carl | thought 
there was something you wanted to 
talk to me about?” 

Carl was kind of embarrassed 
that Lance said that in front of Bob. 
The reason for that was, because Bob 
might go pro in bull riding and Carl 
really didn’t know what to do with his 
life. Carl was going to try talk to Lance 
about that. 


“We can talk about it when | 
help you with the car deal.” 

“Of course, see you then.” 

Carl walked away to his house 


“Is everything alright with Carl?” 
Bob asked, because he cared a great 
deal about Carl. 

“Yes.” 


“Well, | hope | win tomorrow,” 
said Bob. 

“That would be good,” said 
Lance 


Carl was woken by an alarm 
clock that didn’t exactly have a snooze 


button; it was a rooster. His mother 
had already cooked him breakfast, she 
knew it was a big day and wanted Carl 
to have all the energy he needed to 
make good choices. 


“Thanks for the breakfast Mom, 
it was good.” 

“You’re welcome, do you think 
Bob is going to win the Bull riding 
Tournament today?” 

“| hope so.” 

Then they looked at each other. 
Then the horn honked outside, it was 
Lance. 

“Time for me to go Mom, | got to 
live my life to the best of my abilities.” 

“Be nice Carl and fallow your 
heart,” Carl’s mom said. 


Carl walked out his mom’s small 
house. 

“Hey what’s good Carl?” Lance 
said. 

“I’m good, can | drive? | want to 
test this one out, so | can make a 
better choice about the car you might 
buy,” Carl said. 


“Fine do not drive too fast ok 
Carl? 
“Not a promise.” 


Lance told Carl the address and 
after that, it looked like the start of an 
important car race started because 
Carl was driving the car so fast. 

Lance was older and had more 
experiences, he knew to let Carl blow 
off some steam, by driving fast and 
that is what Carl did. 

“You ok Carl? Your kind of 
pushing the petal to the metal.” 

“Never been better.” 

Carl kept on driving fast, it was 
getting a little unsafe for the car and 
the people in it and it was getting more 
unsafe emotionally for Carl, this 
needed to stop. 

“Ok Carl, pull over we need to 
talk,” Lance said. 

Carl pretended not hear him. 

“Carl, | said pull the car over.” 

Carl respected Lance, so he did 
pull the car over. Carl pulled into a dirt 
road and the smoke went up in the air 
like a cloud. 


“Carl what is going on?” 

Carl closed his eyes and opened 
them, he was in a cloud of dust of his 
own making and was searching for a 
way out. 

“| just don’t know what I’m 
doing with my life, Bob is leaving to 
turn pro and | feel like | am just stuck 
here,” it felt good for Carl to say such 
an intense thing, it was like a great 
weight was tapped by his shoulders by 
very good tape and now that same 
good tape was loosening. 

“Well first of all we don’t know if 
he going to go pro just yet, Carl. Bob 
needs to win the tournament. Secondly 
your young Carl, you have plenty of 
time to explore and try new things, 
don’t compare yourself to others Carl. 

“Thanks Lance.” 

Then Carl got back on the road. 

“Now I’m going to drive 
safely... maybe.” 

Carl and Lance laughed all the 
way to the address of the car. which 
Lance might or might not buy. 

“Thanks for coming all the way 
out here Lance, just a second who the 
heck is this?” 


Said Jade who owned the car 
Lance and Carl were looking at. Jade a 
tattoo of demon on her arm. Things 
were tense. 

“Chill Jade, this is my friend 
Carl.” 

“Is he cool Lance?” 

“Yes, he is Jade.” 

“My name is Jade and if you’re a 
friend of Lance you’re a friend of mine.” 


“| could say the same for you.” 

Jade and Carl embraced. 

“My casa your casa, go on in my 
grandmother will make you something 
really good to eat.” 


Carl went into the house and 
there was an old women there. 

“| can see your holding a lot of 
fear in your eyes, young man, come sit 
down next to me and let me tell you 
somethings, but first look at my dog, 
do you like the dog?” 

The dog was the most beautiful 
and great thing that Carl had ever seen 
in his life. 

“| love your dog mam, it’s a 
special dog that for sure.” 


“And | can tell the dog likes you, 
please call me Grandma Jo.” 

“Can | run around the yard with 
the dog?” 

“Of course, you can, you better 
run fast though, Spirit is really fast.” 

“Spirit, why that’s a perfect 
name for this dog, come on Spirit | will 
race you to the fence.” 

Carl ran as fast as he could, and 
the dog ran with him. The dog was 
supporting Carl, the dog spoke a 
language to Carl that others could not. 

Jade came back into the house. 
Jade and Lance had had a good 
conversation and she was thirsty. Jade 
went to the fridge and poured herself 
some juice. Jade drank the juice. 

“Carl and Spirit are really getting 
along,” said Grandma Joe. 

“I’m not surprised about that, 
everyone gets along with Spirit.” 

But then Jade looked out in the 
yard where Spirit and Carl where 
having fun together. Jade saw 
something that was really special 
between Carl and Spirit. It was like they 
could finish each other’s sentences. 


There was a bond for sure and they 
were having fun. 

“You right, Spirit and Carl really 
got a good thing going. Mmmm that 
juice was good.” 

“You liked the juice Jade?” 

“Yes, | did.” 

“| would like to spend more time 
with you and drink this juice.” 

“| would love that,” said Jade 

Jade and his grandmother 
embraced. Carl and Spirits love was 
opening a lot of doors for people to feel 
comfortable to walk through, because 
what they were doing was beautiful. 
Lance came into the house and 
watched Carl play with Spirit with 
Grandma Jo and Jade. 

“This is really special,” Lance 
said. They watched Carl play with spirit 
for an hour in silence, they would laugh 
sometimes when something funny 
happened. 

One time, Jade said, “Look at 
Spirit’s paws,” But besides that, they 
were as quiet as a rock at the bottom 
of the sea. Lance did say this thought, 

“| could do this all day, but | got 
a Rodeo to go to.” 


Lance called to Carl in the yard, 

“Hey Carl let’s go.” 

It took a little bit for Carl to 
respond, it was like he was in a dream 
playing with Spirit. 

“You getting the car Lance?” 
Carl asked, still coming out of the really 
good time he had with Spirit. 

“Not today buddy, dang look at 
the time, were late we got to go to 
Bob’s rodeo right now.” 

“I’m driving,” said Carl with a 
smile 

“Dammit, your right you’re going 
to have to drive if we want to make it, 
be safe, or kind of safe Carl.” 

Carl drove fast. Lance and Carl 
looked at each other. Carl was in a 
different place now that he met Spirit. 
There was a confidence to Carl, a 
strength. 


They knew what had to be done. 
Carl had to drive fast and fast he drove. 
Lance accepted what was happening 
and honored it even, he was in a car 
with Carl and there was a great need to 
drive fast, it was a once in a lifetime 


opportunity and he was going to honor 
it. 

Lance put his head outside the 
window and yelled, 

“Let’s go fast and go see Bob 
win this Rodeo tournament!” 

And fast they drove. 


They pulled up to the rodeo and 
made a cloud of dust, people thought, 
“Hey who is that?” 

Then Carl and Lance got out of 
the car and people thought 

“Of course, that is Carl and 
Lance, they are here to support Bob.” 

Carl and Lance were happy to 
make it on time and they walked 
towards the rodeo, but then they ran 
into Bob’s father. 

“| know | haven’t always treated 
Bob right, | was too hard on him, but 
that’s what you do to make a 
champion.” 

That was intense. Lance went to 
say something to Bob’s father, but Carl 
stopped him and whispered to Lance, 

“| feel really strong now that | 
have spent time with Spirit.” 


Carl faced Bob’s father and 
said, “There are many way’s to be a 
champion.” 

Bob’s father closed his eyes, 
you could see that he was battling his 
own demons, his own beliefs. He 
opened his eye quickly and said, 

“Well, we will see if he is a 
champion today, good to see you 
Carl.” 

Carl was angry, why did Bob’s 
father not respect and love Bob? 

Even with lessons that Spirit 
taught him, Lance could see that Carl 
was angry. 

Lance put his hand on Carl’s 
shoulder and said, 

“Let’s go watch Bob become 
the champion that he is.” 


There was a lot of people at the 
rodeo and a lot of people that wanted 
to see people ride well and use good 
sportsmanship. 

There were so many good 
riders, who used their courage, skill 
and wits to ride those crazy bulls and 
rode the bull they did, or at least tried. 


Carl and Lace were sitting in the 
stands watching, knowing that the 
results were important. 

The last bull rider was Bob, it 
was intense. Carl and Lance looked at 
each other, 

“Here goes everything,” said 
Lance. 

“Bob as gone through so much 
to get to this moment, | hope he as the 
experience that he wants,” Carl said. 

Bob got on the bull, the bull 
braced and moved. The bull was telling 
Bob, 

“You better be ready for the ride 
of your life.” 

Bob looked at where everyone 
was watching, he knew that when he 
looked there again his life would be 
different, he might be a pro. 

There was no turning back, the 
moment is now. 

The gate was open and Bob was 
riding a crazy bull. This bull was strong, 
but so was Bob, it was like a chess 
match, but with a bull in a China shop. 
Bob was doing great, he just had to 
hold on a little more. But then 
something really bad happened. The 


bull out of nowhere moved in a way 
that put his horn in Bob’s body. 

“Nooooo000000!” Yelled Carl. 

Bob lay on the ground with 
blood coming from his shirt. Carl 
without thinking ran on to the arena 
and he wasn’t the only one. 

Bobs father was there also. 

“This is horrible!” Bobs father 
yelled into the sky, then kept on 
running towards Bob. 

Bob was hurt, there was no 
question about that. 

“I might be dying,” Bob said. 

“You might be,” said Carl. 

“I wish | had treated your 
differently son, I’m sorry.” 

“You did the best you could 
father,” said Bob 

Then out of nowhere Spirit came 
running into the arena. 

“Bob this is a very important 
dog, the dog name is Spirit.” 

Bob looked right into the eyes of 
Spirit and said, 

“Spirit,” then Bob died. 

Carl, Lance and Bob’s father 
lived good lives. 


FREEDOM 


“We got to do this,” said Mary. 

And when Mary says something 
it’s really cool and real and what she 
said was that. 

“| don’t know,” said Dex. 

“| don’t Know if I’m ready.” 

“You’re ready,” said Mary 

“Its not everyday that you rob a 
bank,” said Dex 

“Check your calendar today is 
that day.” 

What Mary said was funny, but 
things were getting intense. 

The thing was Mary and Dex 
were also in a committed relationship, 
they were in love, so that made things 
kind of more intense. 

“Is this going to affect our 
relationship?” said Dex. 

“Not if we don’t get caught,” 
said Mary with a wink. 


The thing is there was 
something even more intense then Dex 
and Mary trying to rob a bank together, 
that thing is, that Dax and Mary are in 


committed relationship and they are 
trying to figure out what that means 
through time, trust and learning. 

Dex and Mary have been in 
relationship for five years and Mary 
was always the one doing crazy stuff. 
Dex didn’t agree with a lot of it, but it 
was Mary’s life and should could do 
what she wanted to do. 

Dex would tell her “Mary you 
need to be safe,” which was good 
advice and hepefully advice that Mary 
heard. 

Mary didn’t want a normal life, 
she wanted to be free and didn’t want 
to work all the time just to survive. 
Mary felt like the wind was calling her 
and it felt as strong as a hurricane 
sometimes. What else can you be but 
free? Mary thought. What else can you 
be but happy Dex thought, but 
sometimes life isn’t that simple. 

Mary was very romantic about 
life, Dex was practical about it. You 
wouldn’t think that it would make for a 
good relationship, but they evened 
each other out like water and fire. 

Mary and Dex had always 
communicated well. Communicating 


well is important. Dex wasn’t really a 
risk taker. Well you ask how why is he 
going to rob a bank? 


Dex lost his job as a collie 
trainer, Dex loves collies. Dex feels like 
collies are very special and wise. 


“Dex people just aren’t buying 
collies these days like they used to, 
you’re a great person and you have 
done a good job for this company. | 
can tell you really love collies, but | 
have to let you go Dex, I’m very sorry, | 
know your dad is sick also, | just don’t 
have the money,” said Dex boss 
almost crying he felt so bad for letting 
Dex go. 

“Mary you know | 
wouldn’t be doing the bank robbery job 
if it wasn’t for my dying father, | have to 
get him money to support him,” Dex 
said to Mary while they were both 
laying in bed watching the sheep draw 
plans to jump over a fence and not 
doing it because they were too scared. 


“I know that Dex, | don’t want 
you to do anything you’re not 


comfortable with, you know that. | want 
this to be a positive thing for us Dex, | 
want to get the money and for you to 
help your father and for us to be able 
not to work so we can relax and do 
things that fulfill us,” Mary said in a 
passionate way. 

“| guess I’m just scared,” said 
Dex 

“And that make sense Dex. We 
are robbing a bank. Dex, you know | 
wouldn’t be something like this if it 
wasn’t a sure thing, I’m crazy, but not 
this crazy,” said Mary, Dex laughed at 
that one. 

“| figure it’s just like taking 
money out of the bank, you Know we 
don’t even have to rob the bank. Peter 
is literally just putting money from the 
banks into our hands.” 

“He must be really mad at his 
father,” Dex said. 

“Peters father was not the best 
father in the world, to say the least,” 
Mary said. 

“Why do you think his doing this 
Mary?” 

“Because his an artist.” 


Peter woke up and saw the city 
light shine on his large penthouse floor, 
there was light and there was shadows. 
Yup, that’s sounds like life to me, Peter 
thought to himself. He looked at the 
things in the room, what where they, 
did they have any value, what did they 
mean? 

Peter heard the unfriendly 
chimes of his alarm clock and got up. 
He made his regular unfun smoothy 
and took a shower. Everything was 
planned with Peter, but Peter felt like 
changing up the plans, big time. Peter 
wanted to feel free, to feel like anything 
could happen. He had followed the 
rules too much and now he didn’t know 
what the rules were even. 

Peter wanted things to change, 
sometimes you got to make change 
and sometimes change runs right into 
you. 

“Watch where you are going?” 
Mary said running directly into Peter 
outside a progressive coffee shop, 
Mary spilled a glass of water she was 
carrying in a paper cup, that she got 
from going to the dentist. 


It was Mary who probably 
should have been watching where she 
was going, but Mary was wild. 

“Well, it looks like you owe me a 
cup of liquid, let’s make it a scotch,” 
Mary said with a wink and a smile. 


Peter had never meet anyone 
like Mary, she moved with a grace and 
confidence that Peter had been taught 
would get you in trouble, but Mary 
thought trouble was good, like a bull in 
a tea shop where you were supposed 
to break things. 

Mary and Peter sat at the bar in 
a place Peter had never been before. 

“Well let’s do it, who are you?” 
Mary asked Peter. 

“Well | work at-” Peter was cut 
off by Mary. 

“Forget it let me go first,” 


Mary talked to Peter about her 
life. Mary was not scared to 
communicate about the truth, the pain 
and beauty of her life. Mary did this 
without fear or being scared of what 
Peter would think, she was free, and 


she spoke with a courage that wanted 
everyone to be free. 


“What you just did was amazing 
Mary, thank you for sharing that with 
me.” Peter said. Peter had never 
someone speak like that before. it 
wasn’t that Mary’s life was really cool 
and crazy it was that Mary was so 
honest about her troubles and dreams, 
it changed something in Peter. 

He felt his heart open and he 
poured it out to Mary and when Peter 
is being honest, his going to talk about 
his father. 

Peter has a complex and bad 
relationship with his father. Peter’s 
father whose name is Don, was not 
kind to Peter, this hurt. Peter really 
poured his heart out, he felt himself 
feeling lighter like a giant weight had 
left his back. Peter’s eyes were closed, 
which was intense, he felt like when he 
opened them, Mary might be laughing. 
Peter opened his eyes and there was 
Mary just smiling. 

“Sounds like life to me,” Mary 
said. 


“Thank you for letting me share 
my hopes and dreams Mary.” 

“Now let’s do something even 
more real,” 

Peter was surprised by this. 

“Let’s dance,” said Mary taking 
Peter’s hand. 

What! Saying things from the 
depths of the heart is one thing, but 
dancing? 

“Come on, come one, you’re 
going to do it,” Mary said with a smile. 

Peter felt a feeling, a good 
feeling in his body, it was feeling that 
made him feel like himself. He looked 
Mary right in the eyes.” 

“Of course, | will dance.” 

Peter felt his spirit growing 
stronger like a tree. Peter looked at 
Mary, “What a good friend,” he 
thought. 


Peter danced like everyone was 
watching and he didn’t care at all, he 
felt like every movement was his and 
every wish would come true. 

After the dancing they were both 
covered in sweat ,you would have 
thought they had gone to a water park. 


“Thank you so much Mary, this 
was a really cool night for me,” Peter 
said to Mary. 

“| enjoyed it also, | have to go 
back home to my lover Dex” said Mary 
and walked off into the night. 


Peter was not hurt by this, Peter 
loved the spirit of Mary, Peter believed 
that maybe he had that kind of spirit in 
himself and he sure did want to find 
out. 

Peter kept on working at the 
bank, wishing each day that Mary 
would walk through the does and he 
could enter the dream. The dream of 
himself. Peter also thought about his 
father, those thought were not as fun 
as the thoughts about Mary, that was 
for sure. It was like a dark cloud and a 
light cloud, there was going to be 
thunder. 

Peter’s father Tom was not kind 
to Peter. Peter was always pushing 
Peter too hard, “You need to do better 
Peter, you need to be a winner,” Tom 
would say if Peter only got an A, not a 
A plus. 


“| don’t feel loved by you,” Peter 
once said. 

“Well, I’m trying to make to you 
a champion, a grand champion and 
tough love is what is going to do that,” 
said Tom while sitting behind a large 
desk with all kind of banking 
documents on it. 

“You must be strong, Peter, you 
must be strong,” Tom said looking out 
the window, maybe at a memory or his 
past? 

Peter felt alone and angry at his 
father and he carried that anger all his 
life, he wanted a way to release this 
anger, like a lion leaving a cage, turns 
out Mary might be the ring master in 
this crazy circus. Peter looked out the 
window of his banking office. 


Dex’s father coughed a bad 
cough. Dex loved his father very much. 

“Father are you ok? I’m worried, 
you have always been so kind to me, | 
don’t know what | would do if you were 
to die.” 

“Dex, old buddy, I’m fine, I’m 
fine,” and then he looked out the 
window and a tear went down his face. 


Dex closed his eyes he couldn’t take 
seeing his father in pain, like he was 
getting punched in the stomach by a 
strong guy. 

Dex opened his eyes, at least 
Dex could look forward to meeting up 
with Mary and her new friend Peter at a 
really cool dance club tonight. Dex 
looked out the window. It seemed like 
everyone was looking for something to 
change, (This part of the story 
happened before Dex agreed to rob 
the bank with Mary) 
looking out windows, trying to see 
something different, anything, Well, 
with Mary there is always change. 


Peter walked out of work. 

“Got your dancing shoes on?” It 
was Mary! 

Peter had just gotten out of 
work, he was leaving the bank and on 
his way to another boring night at 
home. When Peter heard Mary say that 
(which Peter though was really cool) he 
just smiled knowing it was Mary, before 
even turning around. Then Peter 
started dancing and he hadn’t even 
turned around yet, that was the kind of 


courage Peter was creating with Mary’s 
help. Peter turned around and of 
course there was Mary. 

“| always have my dancing 
shoes on Mary,” said Peter. 

“Well let’s dance, | also want 
you to meet my boyfriend Dex, his 
great.” 

| Know what you might be 
thinking, Mary is setting Peter up? No, 
that isn’t the case at all. Mary would 
not do that, look what happens next. 

“This club is great Mary,” said 
Peter. 

“| Know it crazy cool,” said Mary. 

“Im going to stop dancing like a 
maniac and go talk to your boyfriend 
Dex,” said Peter 

“Sounds good to me, Peter, but 
I’m going to keep dancing.” said Mary. 


So, Peter went over to Dex and 
they had a really intense, great 
conversation and Dex talked about the 
troubles with his father. 

“| love my father so much | don’t 
know what to do?” 


“You seem to be a really honest 
and great person Dex,” said Peter in an 
emotional way. 

“Thanks Peter, | feel really 
comfortable with and | trust you,” said 
Dex. 

“| also have a really complex 
relationship my father, my | me tell you 
about?” Peter asked. 

“Peter I’m all ears.” 

That’s what Peter did, he really 
laid out all his fears and hopes about 
his father. Dex listened well and asked 
some wonderful questions. 

“We really made a strong bond 
quickly Peter, this is really special.” 

Then they all danced together till 
the sun came up laughing and 
exploring their friendships, it was 
beautiful. Peter looked at Dex, he really 
wanted to help him. Peter had to go to 
sleep but he wanted to say one more 
thing to Dex. 

“Dex | really want to help you, 
you are my friend.” 

Both Mary and Dex were 
impressed by the way that Peter said it. 

“Thank you, Peter. Thank you,” 
said Dex. Then Peter walked away, it 


was intense. Peter was at his job 
working, but he couldn’t considerate 
on his work all he could think about 
was Dex and his father. It wasn’t right 
what was happening. 

Peter had a crazy idea then any 
club in the world, there was an extra 
money part of the bank, basically the 
bank was doing stuff that was wrong 
but not against the law and the money 
was hidden in the bank. Yes, you 
guessed it, Peter was thinking about 
robbing his own bank! Peter just 
looked at the ceiling and laughed. 

Was Peter doing this to get back 
at his father, or just trying to help Dex? 
Whatever the reason, things were 
getting really crazy. Peter wasn’t 
worried he knew Mary was going to 
show up sometime, that was for sure, 
they were having too good of a time for 
her not to show up. Peter wasn’t 
worried about that, but he was worried 
about getting caught robbing his own 
bank and if it was the right thing to do? 


(Now the story is back to when Dex 


and Mary are talking in the beginning, 
back in Dex and Mary’s place 


“Pm just having second 
thoughts, Mary, about robbing this 
bank, I’m not a risk taker like you. 
Sometimes playing it safe is the 
biggest risk,” said Dex on the day of 
their bank robbing plan, Dex was 
worried about the plan. 

“I know that you are worried 
Dex, that’s understandable, we are 
robbing a bank. (that is funny) | don’t 
want to pressure you Dex, | love you, 
do what you feel is best,” Mary said in 
a honorable way, Mary was really cool. 

Dex walked around the block 
and thought about things and then 
came back to the house. 

“Because of my father, | am 
ready to rob this bank,” Dex said 
looking Mary right into her eyes. 

“Cool let’s rob a bank,” said 
Mary. 

It was as easy as planned Peter 
was the one really doing all the work, 
hiding the money through making the 
bankbooks crooked. Dex and Mary 
simply walked into the bank and got 
the money. Everybody had intense 
thoughts well this was happening. Dex 


about his father, the same with Peter 
and Mary was thinking about 
something intense also. 

Peter thought how he was finally 
standing up for his beliefs, showing 
courage against his father’a badness. 

Dex was thinking about how 
was honoring his father and helping 
him with his medical bills. When they 
all walked out into the parking lot, they 
all watched a bird fly into the sunset, it 
could be a dove or a hawk. 


